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That seals the charge of murder on the queen

To justify our dealing had to it hands

That here first met; Kirkaldy with Glencairn,

Balfour with Maitland, Huntley with Argyle,

True man with traitor, all were as one mind,

One tongue to tax her with complicity,

Found art and part with them that slew her lord ;

Men praised the council for this judgment given

As from a single and a resolute soul;

Scarce one withstood save Henries, and his voice

Was as a wind that sings in travellers' ears

Unheeded; then the doom that gives to death

All that in act maintain the former faith

And writes for Catholic traitor, should have purged

The state of treacherous or of dangerous friends

Such as made protest then against this law

And fled from our part to the Hamiltons,

Caithness and Athol, with the bishop called

Of Murray, whom the Assembly met to judge

Ey one same doom has with Argyle condemned

To stand in sackcloth for adulteries past

At Stirling through the time of service held

Within the chapel royal; such men's stay

It irks not me to lose, who by their loss

Were fain to win their enemies for my friends

More fast and faithful: but men's sundering minds

Nor council nor assembly can reknit?

Though Knox there sit by Maitland, and Balfour

Touch sides with Craig ; and while the state as now

Jives many-minded and distraught of will,

How shall its hope be stable ?